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WRITERS 

IN 

VANITY  FAIR 

Sherwood  Anderson 
Robert  Benchley 
Heyu'ood  Broun 
Clarence  Darrow 
Theodore  Dreiser 
Corey  Ford 
Gilbert  Gabriel 
Philip  Guedalla 
Aldous  Huxley 
Walter  Lippmann 
W.  O.  McGeehan 
Ferenc  Molndr 
Paul  Morand 
George  Jean  Nathan 
Arthur  Schnitzler 
Deems  Taylor 
Jim  Tidly 
Rebecca  West 
Alexander  Woollcott 


ARTISTS 


IN 

'WANITY  FAIR 

Ralph  Barton 
George  Belcher 
Edouard  Benito 
Pamela  Bianco 
IVilUayn  Bolin 
Miguel  Covarrubias 
Warren  Daz'is 
Adolph  Dehn 
Hunt  Diederich 
I.aurence  Fellows 
Rockwell  Kent 
r rederic  Lebrun 
Georges  Lepape 
Frans  Masereel 
Alan  Odle 
Henry  Raleigh 
Charles  Sheeler 
Edward  Steichen 
Leon  Under-wood 


How  far  off  are  the  footlights? 

DO  the  good  shows  come  round  to  your  college  town? . . . 

Or  do  you  get  only  the  left  over  legs,  the  rag-tag  cos- 
tumes and  the  mangled  music  of  a No.  3 company? 

When  you  do  see  a real  show  then,  you  want  it  to  be  one 
of  the  absolute  best! 

Vanity  Fair  keeps  you  informed  If  there’s  anew  Bill  Shake- 
speare, a new  Bernhardt,  a new  anything  about  the  stage  that 
you  want  to  know,  you’re  sure  to  have  it  all  in  Vanity  Fair 
. . . And'the  theatre  is  only  one  of  its  many  features. 


EVERY  ISSUE  coisr  ims 


Music:  Classical,  caco- 
phone,  saxophone.  Per- 
sonalities and  noto- 
rieties. Criti(iues.  Pho- 
tographs. 

Art:  New  schools  and 
how  to  rate  them. 
Sound  work  and  how  to 
iippreciate  it.  Kxhibits 
>nd  masterpieces. 


Sports:  News  of  rac- 
(luet  and  putter,  turf 
and  track.  By  those 
who  lead  the  field. 

Motor  Cars:  Speed, 

safety,  smartness,  as 
last  conceived  in  ICu- 
rope  and  America.  Sa- 
lons and  shows.  Many 
pictures. 


Letters:  New  essayists 
and  satirists.  Brilliant 
fooling.  Lions  photo- 
graphed with  their 
manes. 

Fa.sliions:  The  mode 
for  men  who  consider  it 
self-respecting  to  he 
well-groomed,  ('urrent 
college  preferences. 


Nijiht  Life:  Whatever 
is  new  among  the  crowd 
who  reganl  dawn  as 
something  to  come 
home  in. 

Golf:  Taken  seriously 
by  experts.  Bernard 
Darwin,  regularly.  How 
to  bre:ik  ninety.  With 
photo;. raphs. 


World  Affairs:  The 

field  of  politics,  foreign 
and  domestic.  Intimate 
sketches  of  pilots  of 
various  Ships  of  State 

'Pheatres:  Starsin  their 
ascendant,  comedy  in 
its  glory.  The  season's 
successes,  and  why. 
SiK'cial  photographs. 


Movies:  Hollywoodks 

high  lights.  The  art  ot 
the  movies — if  any. 

nd  photographs- 
ah-hl 

Brldfte : The  chill 
science  in  its  ultimate 
refinements.  I low  i • 
get  that  last  trick.  h 
the  experts  w ritin  . 


yust  sign  the  coupon  NOJV nnd  send  a dollar  hill  along  to  keep  it  company! 

Special  OJfer! 


^ issues  of 
Vanity  Fair  i 


(P/tvn  to  nrw  HuhHcrihvrs  ittilv 

Sittfilv  Copy  prici*  .T.'ie.  /G'gri/ur  y<’fir/y  suhsvriy.l.ttn  ratv  • -0 


\*.-\xiTY  Fair — Orayl)ar  Xcw  York  City 

Only  llic  lies:  for  me  you  bet.  .Stall  those  five  months 
of  Vanity  Fair.  Here’s  tlie  dollar  bill. 
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. 1 d dress 


City.. 


State.. 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


1 


KOCH  BROTHERS 

Allentown's  Leading  Clothiers 


Sole  Representatives  For 

ADLER  - ROCHESTER 
MURRAY  CLOTHES 
In  this  Vicinity 


PHOTOGRAPHS  LIVE  FOREVER! 

Have  you  ever  thought  what  a suitable  gift 
to  a friend  a GOOD  PHOTOGRAPH  IS? 


M‘=CAA  STUDIO 

111  W.  4th  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

SITTINGS  BY  APPOINTMENT  ONLY 

Open  Evenings  until  8 o'clock. 


Two  Mormon  boys  went  to  school  for  the  first 
time  out  in  Utah,  and  the  teacher  asked  their 
names. 

“John  and  William  Smith,”  the  boys  replied. 
“Ah,  then  you  are  brothers.  How  old  are  you?” 
“Each  ten  years  old,  ma’am.” 

“Indeed!  Then  you  are  twins?” 

“Please,  ma’am,”  replied  one  of  the  boys,  “only 
on  our  father’s  side.” — Voo  Doo. 


Captain:  “All  hands  on  deck;  the  ship  is 
leaking!” 

Voice  from  the  Forecastle:  “Aw!  Put  a pan 
under  it  and  c’mon  to  bed.” — Royal  Gaboon. 


“Bo,  theys  only  one  man  I’se  ever  seen  that 
could  write  on  an  empty  stomach!” 

“Who’s  dat,  Machievelli,  who’s  dat?” 

“A  tattoo  artist,  Sophranisba ! — Look  out  for 
the  baby  carriage!” — America’s  Humor. 


Established  1889 


HEDDEN  IRON 
CONSTRUCTION 
COMPANY 


ENGINEERS 

. . and  . . 

CONTRACTORS 


Now  York  Ofl&ce: 
30  Church  Street 


Main  Office  and  Works: 
Hillside,  N.  J. 


WHEN  IN  NEW  YORK 

CALL  TO  SEE 

Mat  Winkle 

— AT  — 

Kinvaro  Restaurant 

589  Lexington  Avenue 

between  51st  and  52nd  Streets 
— or  — 

Kinvaro  Club 

142  East  54th  Street 

(ground  floor) 

between  Lexington  and  Third  Aves. 


A FITTING  RENDEZVOUS  FOR 
COLLEGE  MEN 


Phone 

We  Clean  Everything 

RELIABLE  CLEANERS 

Men’s  Suits  Cleaned,  $1.25 

We  Call  For  and  Deliver 

22  W.  Fourth  St,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 
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AMERICUS  HOTEL 

Sixth  and  Hamilton  Streets,  Allentown,  Pa. 
LARGEST  AND  NEWEST  HOTEL  IN  THE 
LEHIGH  VALLEY 
325  ROOMS  - 325  BATHS 

Large  Main  Dining  Room,  Grille,  moderate-priced 
Cafeteria,  Private  Dining  Rooms, 
and  large  Ball  Room. 

SATURDAY  NIGHT  DANCES 

Rainbow  Room 

E.  D.  Fowler,  Mgr. 


This  morning  a body  of  an  unidentified  sailor 
was  found  cut  to  pieces  and  sewed  up  in  a sack. 
Detectives  from  headquarters  express  the  belief 
that  the  man  committed  suicide. — Red  Cat. 


Mrs.  O’Brian:  “Mr.  Murphy,  will  you  be  a pall- 
bearer at  Patrick’s  funeral?” 

Mr.  Murphy:  “Sure  I will!  I brought  him  in 
many  a time.  I guess  I can  take  him  out  once.” 

— Owl. 


A word  about 
FARR  Foot  Fitting 

To  fit  feet  properly  three  things 
are  essential  ....  A wide  range  of 
styles,  completeness  of  sizes  and 
widths — and  a thorough  knowledge 
of  feet  and  foot-fitting  . . . All  three 
are  available  at  FARR’S. 

The  new  spring  oxfords 
are  ready  for  your 
choosing. 


Broad  & New — BETHLEHEM 


THOS.  H.  GRANT  & SONS 

Groceries  and  General 
Merchandise 

536-538  Broadway 
Phone  326 


EARL  H.  GIER 

JEWELER 

129  W.  FOURTH  STREET 

BETHLEHEM 
(Next  to  Post  Office) 


Venice 

Cool  silver  moonlight  . . . 
Casting  a sleek  sheen  . . . 

On  smooth,  slimy  . . . 

Water  . . . 

Deep,  dusky  quiet  . . . 

Broken  only  . . . 

By  the  noise  at  intervals 
Of  Venetian  housewives  . . . 
Emptying  the  evening  garbage 
Into  the  canal  . . . — Gargoyle. 


“Hie,  hie.” 

“Are  you  drunk,  Ed?” 

“No,  Ish  jusht  — hie  — callin’ 
together  a farmersh  conven- 
tion.”— Columbia  Jester. 


The  professor  who  comes  ten 
minutes  late  is  very  rare.  In 
fact,  he  is  in  a class  by  himself.” 
— Pitt  Panther. 


Always  on  the  Alert 
to  fill 

UNIVERSITY 

NEEDS 

for 

UNIVERSITY 

MEN 


HESS  BROTHERS 

ALLENTOWN 
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Member  American  Telegraph  Florist 

FOULSHAM 

THE  FLORIST 

Brighton  Street,  Bethlehem 
FADA  RADIO 

HAAG  WASHERS  EASY  WASHERS 
KELVINATOR  REFRIGERATORS 
ROYAL  ELECTRIC  CLEANERS 

A.  C.  Dullenkopf  Electric  Co. 

427  Wyandotte  St.,  Bethlehem 

FIXTURES  - SUPPLIES  - APPUANCES 
Motors  Installed  Phone  I 95  I 


PENNSYLVANIA 
RENT-A-CAR  CORPORATION 

Fourth  and  Vine  Sts.,  Bethlehem 

Licensed  under 

HERTZ-DRIVE- YOURSELF-SYSTEM 

Rent  a Car  Arrangements 

Drive  It  House- Party 

Yourself  Special 

24 -Hour  Service  — Phone  3500 


He:  “Have  you  ever  heard 
about  the  traveling  salesman-” 
She:  “Shut  up!  I am  a far- 
mer’s daughter.” — Skiumah. 


Ima:  “I’m  sore,  sister.” 

Beta:  “Mad,  inflamed,  or  a 
girl’s  club  ?” 


I BRISTOL  STRIPES  | 

I The  college  suit  which  will  | 

I be  worn  on  the  campus  this  | 

I Spring.  Straight  full  coat;  | 
I three  buttons,  notch  lapels.  | 

I g>0rtFtg  Irani  (Ulntlirr  | 
I ®nm  Saaa  | 

I MEN’S  WEAR  | 

1 Fourth  and  New  Streets  1 


A professor,  coming  to  one  of  his  classes  a little 
late,  found  a most  uncomplimentary  caricature  of 
himself  drawn  on  the  board.  Turning  to  the  stu- 
dent nearest  to  him,  he  angrily  inquired : “Do  you 
know  who  is  responsible  for  that  atrocity?” 

“No,  sir,  I don’t,”  replied  the  student,  “but  I 
strongly  suspect  his  parents.” — Voo  Doo. 


Thousands  of  years  it  took  to  make 
A monkey  into  man. 

But  give  a woman  thirty  seconds 
And  he’s  back  where  he  began. 

— Columbia  Jester. 


First  Old  Settler:  “Where’s  our  little  Nell?” 
Second  Old  Settler:  “She’s  out  in  the  woods 
playing  with  the  bars.” 

First:  “Won’t  the  bars  hurt  our  little  Nell?” 
Second:  “No,  she  has  a bicycle,  and  she  knows 
how  to  handle  bars.” — Wisconsin  Octopus. 


Ad:  penny  for  your  thoughts.” 

.4Zyne;"  They’re  worth  a niekel, 
dear.” 

Ad:  "I  get  you  — Life  Savers 

take  your  breath  away.” 
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Lehigh  University 
Supply  Bureau 

ON  THE  CAMPUS 


Annual  Clearance  Sale  on 

Jewelry,  Pennants,  Shirts,  Stationery, 
Fiction  Books,  Memory  Books, 
Fountain  Pens 


SOME  REAL  BARGAINS 


THE  BETHLEHEM  NATIONAL  BANK 

Third  and  Adams  Streets,  Opposite  Market  House 

Capital  and  Surplus  - - . $ 900,000 
Resources $8,700,000 

ADAM  BRINKER,  President 
CHAS.  P.  HOFFMAN,  Vice-President 
PHILIP  J.  BYRNE,  Cashier 
FRED  T.  BECKEL,  Asst.  Cashier 

STUDENT  ACCOUNTS  SOUCITED 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  7 to  9 o’clock. 


The  particular  college  man  always  insists  on 


You  will  find  it  most  everywhere 

— MADE  BY  — 

MEYER  DAIRY  CORPORATION 

10  West  Goepp  Street  Phone  3150 


CHAS.  VORKELLER 

FLORIST 


817  Seneca  Street  Phone  17 


WENDELL’S 
Old  Fashion  Eating  House 


627  MAIN  STREET,  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 
(5  doors  below  Broad  and  Main  Sts.) 


Not  A Squawk 

Host  (appearing  on  darkened 
veranda) : “Are  you  young  folks 
all  enjoying  yourselves?” 
(Absolute  silence.) 

Host  (returning  indoors) : 
“That’s  fine!”— Life. 


Adam  climbed  up  an  apple 
tree  and  called  to  Eve. 

“Eve,  do  you  want  an  apple?” 
“Yes,”  cried  she. 

“Well,  hold  up  your  apron.” — 
Mink. 


This  is  the  way  to  write  a 
thoroughly  angry  business  let- 
ter: “Sir:  — My  typist,  being  a 
lady,  cannot  take  down  what  I 
think  of  you.  I,  being  a gentle- 
man, cannot  write  it.  You,  be- 
ing neither,  can  guess  it  all.” — 
Exchange. 


Lehigh  University 

Lehigh  University  Offers  Four -Year 
Courses  in 

Arts  and  Science 
Business  Administration 
Civil  Engineering 
Mechanical  Engineering 
Metallurgical  Engineering 
Mining  Engineering 
Electrical  Engineering 
Chemical  Engineering 
Chemistry 

Engineering  Physics 
Industrial  Engineering 


FOR  INFORMATION  ADDRESS 

C.  M.  McCONN,  DEAN 
Lehigh  University  Bethlehem,  Pa. 
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Thought  skill  and 

CRAFTSMANSHIP  OF 
A HIGH  ORDER  ARE  DE- 
VOTED TO  THE  MAKING 
OF  OUR  PRINTING  PLATES. 

7//  cCind&n  Stro^t 


5anders-Reinhardt 

Photo  - Eni^f aver  s 


?\IvIyi;NTOWN,  PENN  A. 


CLOTHES  TAILORED  TO  ORDER  FOR 
SPORTS  AND  CAMPUS  USAGE.  AN  EX- 
TRAORDINARY SELECTION  OF  HABER- 
DASHERY, HATS,  SHOES  AND  IVOOLIES. 

EXHIBI  TIONS  A RE  COND  UCTED 
REGULARLY  AT  YOUR  COLLEGE. 


THE 


FIFTH  AVENUE  AT  FORTY-SIXTH  STREET 
NEW  YORK 


HOTEL  BETHLEHEM 

FIREPROOF 

Offers  Lehigh  Students’ 
friends  and  families 
hotel  accommodations  equal  to  that 
found  in  the  largest  cities 

Our  facilities  are  the  best  for  class  and 
fraternity  dinners,  banquets,  etc. 


The  First  National  Bank 

BETHLEHEM,  PENNSYLVANIA 


Capital $300,000.00 

Surplus 700,000.00 


R.  S.  TAYLOR,  President 
R.  P.  HUTCHINSON,  Vice-President 
THOMAS  F.  KEIM,  Cashier 
F.  I.  KLINKER,  JESSE  M.  BODDER,  Assistant  Cashiers 
M.  EDW.  FULMER.  Trust  Officer 


COMPLIMENTS 
OF  A 
FRIEND 
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MEALEY’S  AUDITORIUM 

ALLENTOWN,  PENNA. 


DANCING  EVERY 

Tuesday -Thursday  - Saturday 


SPECIAL  ORCHESTRA 

EVERY  THURSDAY 


D 

A 

N 

G 

I 

N 
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BETHLEHEM  FOUNDRY 
& MACHINE  COMPANY 

General  Founders  and  Machinists 


CHEMICAL  PLANT  EQUIPMENT 
CEMENT  MILL  MACHINERY 
“WEDGE”  ROASTING  FURNACES 


Bethlehem,  Penna. 


Johnny  was  watching  a rooster  chasing  one  of 
the  hens. 

“Mother,  do  you  think  that  hen  is  running  just 
as  fast  as  she  can?” — Voo  Doo. 


Our  idea  of  the  tactful  hostess  is  the  lady  who, 
when  a guest  accidentally  knocks  over  the  salt 
cellar,  kicks  the  legs  from  under  the  table,  and 
jerks  the  chandelier  out  of  the  ceiling,  to  keep  the 
offender  from  feeling  embarrassed. — Yale  Record. 


Typewriters,  Adding  Steel  Filing  Cabinets 

and  Mimeograph  Machines  Safes  and  Shelving 

BELL  PHONE  1284 
Dixie  Cups  and  Supplies 

Lehigh  Stationery  Co.,  Inc. 

Drawing  Supplies 

Art,  Commercial,  Social  Stationery 
Office  Equipment 

14  West  Fourth  Street  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Satisfaction  Guaranteed 


THE 

BROWN  & WHITE 

Lehigh’s  Newspaper 


Beck- Davis  Decorating  Co. 

O 

Picture  Framing  Wall  Paper 


BUY  YOUR  SMOKES  AT 

MAX’S  SMOKE  SHOP 

1 1 9 West  Fourth  Street 
2 doors  below  D&S  Rest.  Phone  343  I -R 


BIELICKI’S  MEAT  MARKETS 


City  Market 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 
Phone  5 I 8-J 


Hellertown  Market 
237  High  St. 
Hellertown,  Pa. 
Phone  74-R-2 


Interior  Painting  - Elxterior  Painting 
Paper  Hanging 

Ready-Mixed  Paints  and  Varnishes 
o 

114-120  WEST  BROAD  STREET 


“Since  1894” 


ABE  PHILLIPS 

Pawn  Broker 

13  West  Third  Street  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Buying  of  all  kinds  of  Old  Clothing 


Fresh  Home-Made  Cakes  Daily 

Ye  “ICE-KIST”  Shoppe 

440  WYANDOTTE  STREET 

Ice  Cream  and  Candy 

Hot  Chocolate  and  Coffee 


JOHN  CASTELLUCCI 

BARBER  SHOP 

208  W.  Fourth  SL,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

(Next  to  Beth.  Clobe-Times) 


DRINK 


Delicious  and  Refreshing 


Phone  2197 

Coca-Cola  Bottling  Works,  Inc. 

620-626  TENTH  AVENUE 
BETHLEHEM.  PA. 


COMPLIMENTS 

— of 

FRITCH  COAL  CO. 

Sporting  Goods  of  All  Kinds 
House  Furnishings 
AT 

DRISSEL  & EBERTS 

21-23  East  Third  Street 
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Duriron  is  a cast  ferrous  alloy  that  has  resis- 
tance to  corrosives  greater  than  any  other 
material  that  is  commercially  practical. 

From  Duriron  is  produced  a standard  line  of 
apparatus  that  includes: 


Centrifugal  Pumps 
Plunger  Pumps 
Steam  Siphons 
Valves 
Plug  Cocks 
Flanged  Pipe 
Drain  Pipe 
Exhaust  Fans 


Kettles 

Stills 

Tanks  and  Outlets 
Heating  Units 
Steam  Jets 
Nozzles 

Laboratory  and 
Special  Equipment 


Complete  Duriron  systems  are  available  for  in- 
dustrial processes  involving  corrosives. 

Co-operation  in  design  by  an  organization  of  me- 
chanical and  chemical  engineers  having  extensive  ex- 
perience in  the  practical  problems  of  corrosion. 

Literature  and  samples  for  test  are  furnished 
on  request. 


TO© 


Duriron  is  produced  only  by 


DURlROd 


€OI 

DAYTON -OH  no 


It  is  said  that  Levine  is  about  to  write  a book 
about  his  trans-Atlantic  flight.  The  title  will 
probably  be  “Me”.  — Life. 


They  advertised  a chorus  of  seventy  — and 
they  looked  it.  — Missouri  Outlaw. 


“Did  you  make  any  resolutions,  dear?” 
“What’s  the  use?  The  boys  only  break  them 
for  you  anyhow.” — Voo  Doo. 


Student:  “What’s  the  sign  on  that  still  read?” 
Other  Drunk:  “Be  careful!  I brews  easily!” 

— Owl. 


“I’ve  taken  my  fun  where  I’ve  found  IT.” 

— Sour  Owl. 


Whos  Got  ^197? 

If II  take  you  to  Europe  and  hack! 

YOU’RE  spending  a lot  on  your  educa- 
tion. But  it’s  all  out  of  books.  ..Yet  you 
know  you  can  get  as  much  from  three  months’ 
seeing  things  as  you  can  from  three  years’ 
reading  . . . The  Temple  of  Diana  at  Nimes 
— ancient  history  in  large  doses,  without  pain 
. . . The  Chateau  Country,  Bris  itself,  the 
Cathedrals — the  Middle  Ages  come  alive, 
never  to  die  again.  You  get  a short  course  in 
architecture  and  decoration,  too — and  it  sticks. 

To  Deauville,  Biarritz,  Cannes— you  can 
readVoguewithoutgettinga  superiority  com- 
plex about  mother  and  her  crowd.  Every- 
where you  brush  up  your  French,  pick  up  gifts 
— and  it’s  all  charged  up  to  education! . . . The 
French  Line  makes  this  possible  with  their 
$197  round  trip,  their  newly-arranged  tourist 
third  class,  where  the  pleasures  of  Paris  afloat 
get  you  ready  for  those  on  shore. 


Jlne 

Information  from  any  French  Line  Agent  or  Toiwist 
Office,  or  write  direct  to  19  State  Street,  New  York  City 


Our  illustrated  booklets  are  a trip  in  themselvtt 
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ality  sent 


to  the  head 
of  the 
class 


YEARS  ago,  P.  A.  showed  a clean  pair  of  heels 
to  the  field  of  smoking-tobaccos.  It  has  main- 
tained its  lead  ever  since,  putting  more  distance 
behind  it  every  year.  There  must  be  a reason 
why  P.  A.  is  the  world’s  largest-selling  brand. 

There  is!  Open  a tidy  red  tin  and  get  a full 
breath  of  that  class-by-itself  fragrance.  Then 
tamp  a load  into  the  bowl  of  your  pipe  and 
light  up.  The  first  pull  tells  you  why  more  men 
smoke  P.A.  than  any  other  brand.  Cool  and 
smooth  and  mellow  and  mild — not  for  one 
pipe-load,  but  always.  Try  this  long-burning 
tobacco,  Fellows.  You’ll  say  so! 

i>RINGE  ALBERT 

— the  national  joy  smoke! 


If  you  vibrate  to 
qtuxlity,  you’ll  gravL 
tate  to  P,A, 


(0  1928,  Reynolds  Tobacco 

Company,  Winscon-Salcm,  N.  C. 
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Qhastly,  haggard,  deathlike,  ghostly. 
Cadaverous,  fearful,  hideous,  pale. 
Frightful,  grim,  fantastic,  deadly  — 
Life’s  not  all  so  bright  and  hale. 

Spectral,  odd,  and  terrifying 
Is  the  student’s  mental  strife; 

So  this  Burr  is  dedicated 
To  the  grotesque  side  of  life. 


TH€  , 
BURR 


VOL.  XXXVIII 

APRIL,  1928 

NUMBER  SEVEN 

• 

J.  ADDISON  COVERT,  ’28 
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BYE  THE  WAY 


Air  GEE  — 

Grizzly,  grinning,  grotesque ! 
Who  could  even  murmur  “gro- 
tesque” and  fail  to  call  forth 
visions  of  the  graven  visage  of 
that  gubernatorial  gowk  Keen 
MeGonk?  Who  cannot  recall 
the  great  grafter  dispensing 
gross  justice  in  his  grumpy 
growl,  or  groveling  graciously 
before  a gullible  Alumnus  about 
to  be  gouged  of  his  gleanings 
to  glut  the  glib  governors  cof- 
fers? MeGonk  is  a gifted  gab- 
ber and  gets  glorious  glee  from 
gloating  gloomily  over  maga- 
zines whose  gags  glorify  girls 
and  gin,  and  would  gladly  gurgle 
their  gore,  but  for  the  fact  that 
no  one  gives  his  grievous  gut- 
tural utterances  more  than  a 
glance,  a giggle  and  a guffaw, 
for  his  glib  gibes  are  usually 
groundless.  We  grope  by  grog- 
gy guess-work  for  the  gist  of 
his  gruff  grumbles,  but  can’t 
get  the  guffy  idea  that  the  gog- 
gling wise-guy  tries  guilefully 
to  get  across  in  the  guise  of 
gushingly  gummy  logic.  His 
whole  garrulous  game  arouses 
our  gall  and  goads  us  to  a gal- 
lant stand  against  the  giddy 
goose’s  gasconade.  MeGonk  to 
the  gibbet — ghostly  glumness 
guaranteed. 


PURPLE  LUSTS  — 

We  are  the  Grotesque,  0,  Mad- 
ness; we  are  the  fantastic,  wal- 
lowing, ever  wallowing,  in  that 
purple,  purple  putrescence  of 
life.  With  lips  wet  and  drool- 
ing, drooling  the  livid  lusts  and 
ebon  sins  of  madness  we  are  fall- 
ing, always  falling,  in  the  crim- 
son abyss  of  life.  Mad,  mad, 
that  cursed  madness.  We  toil, 
we  sweat;  fighting  and  ever 
struggling  we  sink  in  the  pur- 
ple mire  of  passions  that  engulf 


us.  Down,  down,  smothering  in 
the  green  slime  that  closes  over 
us,  the  flaming  maelstrom  of 
life  enshrouds  us  with  its  fan- 
tastic desires. 

We  are  the  Grotesque,  0,  Mad- 
ness; we  are  the  eerie,  search- 
ing, always  searching,  for  the 
understanding.  Blindly  through 
the  ebon  blackness  of  the  night 
we  strive,  groping,  ever  grop- 
ing, through  the  eternal  maze 
of  wonder ; seeking  for  the  light 
that  is  no  light.  For  aeons  up- 
on aeons,  through  the  vast  and 
lonely  chaos  of  time,  we  have 
sought,  never  to  find,  this  hid- 
den understanding  of  the  soul. 

We  are  thine,  0,  Madness ; we 
are  the  pre-ordained  wanderers 
of  defeat.  Mad,  mad,  such  love- 
ly madness.  Slowly,  so  slowly, 
the  cold,  silent  walls  of  fog  en- 
fold us;  ever  slowly  the  weary 
existence  of  nothingness  carries 
us  to  thee,  0,  Madness. 

— and  so  to  bed  — 


GREIVSOME  GUARDS  — 

Let  us  improve  the  grotesque- 
ness of  the  campus.  The  Ad- 
ministration has  done  well  so 
far,  but  there  is  much  to  be 
done.  Surely  we  are  not  going 
to  allow  them  to  stop  with  a 
high  iron  fence  and  some  wood- 
en railings  around  the  grounds. 
A great  advance  was  rnade  when 
we  were  given  a few  grewsome 
prison  guards  to  uphold  our 
morals  and  to  hold  up  the  “eats 
man”. — As  for  suggestions,  why 
not  jack  up  the  fence  around  the 
campus  and  put  a high  stone 
wall  under  it?  Certainly  that 
would  accentuate  the  ghastly 
appearance  of  the  above  men- 
tioned fence.  Also  it  would  give 
officer  Malone  an  advantageous 
place  from  which  to  spy  out  ped- 
dlers, pedestrians,  and  other  of- 


fenders. And  how  about  a nice 
toll-gate  with  a garrison  of  sol- 
diers or  a troop  of  state  police 
to  guard  it?  An  excellent  place 
to  collect  the  fees  for  late  phy- 
sical examinations.  And  we 
might  even  go  so  far  as  to  sug- 
gest a grotesque  traffic  dummy 
in  front  of  the  President’s  house. 
And  some  sightly  big  black  and 
white  signs  to  dot  the  landscape 
and  cover  the  buildings.  Some 
“Keep  Off  the  Grass”  placards, 
nailed  onto  yellow  sticks  stuck 
into  the  sod  of  our  emerald 
lawns,  would  appear  much  more 
ghastly  than  an  occasional  foot- 
print on  the  grass.  And  why 
not  remove  the  flag-pole  and 
erect  a guilotine,  symbolic  of 
the  discipline  committee?  Sure- 
ly it  would  appear  most  grotes- 
que in  the  moonlight  — even 
more  so  than  the  General’s  sta- 
tue at  the  institution  in  Easton. 
It  might  prove  quite  practical  in 
aiding  the  pre-meds  dispose  of 
the  campus  mongrels.  And  how 
about  a big  bill-board  in  front 
of  Packer  Hall  showing  the  sta- 
tistical story  of  flunk-outs?  It 
might  be  quite  conducive  to 
study.  How  about  some  striped 
prison  suits  for  the  inmates? 
But  our  campus  cannot  be  truly 
grotesque  without  a curfew  bell. 
How  perfectly  grotesque  the 
tolling  of  a deep-toned  bell  at 
ten  o’clock  would  sound.  And 
then  if  the  Dean  and  his  agents 
would  march  around  the  moun- 
tain to  see  that  all  the  under- 
graduates were  in  their  quar- 
ters, what  a wonderful  college 
we  would  have.  The  field  of 
grotesqueness  is  a big  one 
at  Lehigh — there  is  much  to  be 
done,  men,  so  let  us  all  put  our 
shoulders  to  the  wheel  and  make 
our  Alma  Mater  a bigger,  better 
and  more  grotesque  university. 
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“I  don’t  know  what  girls  are  coming  to  if  they 
keep  on  cutting  their  dresses  off.” 

“Your  education  has  been  neglected.” 


iillllllllllllllllllllllllillllllllllllllllillllllllllllillllllllilllllllliiillllllllilllliiliililiiiilliiililililllllllllll^^ 


BRAVE! 

I’ve  braved  a thousand  dangers 
For  you,  my  love,  it  seems; 

I’ve  fought  and  murdered  — plundered,  too, 
For  you,  dear,  in  my  dreams. 

I’ve  fought  my  way  thru  multitudes. 

Thru  caves  with  danger  fraught; 

I’ve  rescued  you  from  dangers  great. 

But  just,  you  see,  in  thought. 

Some  day  I’ll  risk  my  life  for  you 
And  brave  the  dagger’s  gleams. 

I’ll  go  thru  fire,  and  water,  too  — 

BUT  ONLY  IN  MY  DREAMS! 


Bo:  “How  far  will  Jean  let  a man  go?” 
Hunk:  “Far  enough.” 

Bo:  “Must  I be  forceful?” 

Hunk:  “Well,  when  she  makes  you  stop  you’ve 
forgotten  the  starting  point.” 


The  world  is  spinning,  my  ears  are  dinning. 
I’m  blind,  but  I can  see, 

Tumble  bugs  and  gunning  thugs 
Are  chasing  after  me. 

A hound  dog  there  and  a polar  bear 
Are  doing  full-back  flips, 

A half-dressed  clown  from  London  town 
Is  eating  poker  chips. 

A gallon  jug  and  a thunder  mug 
Are  dancing  with  trained  flees. 

And  I am  mad  at  that  grinning  shad 
Because  I’ve  got  D.  T.’s. 


RHAPSODY 

South  Bethlehem  ....  Springtime  . . . . 
Amazing  greens  and  browns  .... 

Of  the  Campus 

A dash  of  color 

Here  and  there 

Green  fields  in  the  distance 

While  in  the  foreground,  the 

Vast  stretch  of  gray 

And  the  deep  dark 

Black  of  the 

Bethlehem  Steel  Works 

BLAH! 


“Yes,”  said  the  adorable  chit  of  womanhood, 
“Papah  was  SUCH  a big  man  in  journalism,  until 
he  failed  in  health;  then  he  had  to  give  up  his 
news-stand!  What  makes  these  prunes  so  sour 
this  morning,  haven’t  I?” 


1 sent  her  flowers called  for  her  in  a tsixi 

took  her  to  dinner then  to  an  opening  night 

then  a night  club bought  favors,  liquer, 

and  cigarettes taxied  her  home kissed  her 

good-night remembered  the  woman  always 

pays and  went  home  happy. 


“But,  dear,  are  you  sure  you  were  never  en- 
gaged before?” 

“What  makes  you  think  that?” 

“There’s  some  initials  in  the  ring,  ending 
in  KT.” 
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Sweet  Young  Thing  (to  plumber)  : “Will  this  job 
take  long  to  finish?” 

Plumber  (to  S.  Y.  T.)  : “Naw,  lidy — it’s  a pipe!” 


AND  THEY  CALL  IT  LOVE 

The  lover  meets  his  lady  fair 
And  coos  in  dulcet  tones 
About  her  lips,  her  eyes,  her  hair; 

With  love  he  fairly  groans. 

And  then  they  start  to  neck  avv^ay 
From  evening  till  dawn. 

He  kisses  her  in  high-pow’red  way 
Until  his  sense  is  gone! 

Just  what  is  there  in  this  darn  thing 
That  men  and  fools  call  love. 

That  makes  men  dance  and  prate  and  sing 
Of  birds  and  skies  above? 

I wish  I knew;  because,  you  see, 

I gaze  at  stars  above 

And  wonder  if  she  thinks  of  me  — 

And  then  they  call  that  love! 


“The  longest  road  is  the  shortest  way  home,” 
quoth  the  drunk  as  he  circled  up  the  street. 


With  a pen  the  artist  drew  some 
Ghastly  pictures — awful — grewsomi 
Here  is  one — we  cannot  tell 
What  it  is  — it  looks  like  Hell. 


Maybe  it’s  the  depths  of  Hades, 
Or  a portrait  of  some  ladies, 

Or  a pork  chop  on  a platter, — 
No  one  knows,  it  doesn’t  matter. 


(< 


lilllllilllillllillllllllllllllllllllllllllllilllllllllllllllllllllllll^ 


Canoe, 

For  two. 

What  fun. 

For  one. 

She  sits. 

He  paddles. 

He  labors. 

She  babbles. 

Near  shore. 

Moon  hangs  low. 

He  speaks. 

But  she  says  NO. 

He  isn’t  mad, 

(Can  you  blame  him?) 
What  he  asked  was  — 
Can  you  swim?” 


TAKEN  LITERALLY 
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A boy  and  his  girl  from  Nebra. 
Once  took  a trip  to  Ala. ; 

They  stayed  there  a night, 

In  greatest  delight, — 

Now  was  that  nice,  la.  ? 


There  once  was  a man  from  Macawdo, 
Who  wished  to  see  a buzz  saw  go. 

He  began  to  advance, 

A curious  countenance, — 

Now  they  ask  where’d  his  lower  jaw  go? 


Jumping  jackels 
1 would  tame 
To  make  my  life 
A one  of  fame 
I’d  travel  here 
And  journey  there 
To  find  myself 
A polar  bear 
For  fame  and  fortune 
Are  to  me 
The  same  as  honey 
To  the  bee. 


....  And  we  nominate  for  the 
Hall  of  Fame  that  grand  old  play, 
“The  Absinthe -Minded  Mexican, 
or  The  Curse  of  Strong  Drink.” 


A jumble  of  words, 

A flurry  of  style, 

When  signed  by  an  author. 
Becomes  worth-while. 
Words  without  meaning. 
Of  uncommon  use. 

From  Chaucer  or  Dante, 
Or  Daudet  or  Rouss. 

In  terms  that  are  vague. 
So  one  can’t  understand. 
The  earmarks  indeed 
Of  a master  hand. 

Folks  fall  for  the  bluff 
Here,  everywhere. 

Call  it  literature. 
Extraordinaire. 


“Some  girls  can  neck  and  get 
away  with  it.” 

“Yep.  Just  goes  to  show  how 
careless  some  fellows  zu'e.” 


A negro  and  a white  man  were 
discussing  the  comparative  mer- 
its of  their  races.  The  white 
claimed  his  was  far  superior  to 
the  black. 

The  negro  replied:  “I  don’t 
know  about  that.  For  instance, 
this  companionate  marriage  you 
have,  we  had  that  years  ago.” 


Arms  waving 
Legs  kicking 
Fighting  frantically. 
Squirming 
Gasping 

Body  grows  limp 
Motionless 
A big  sigh 
Another  will  power 
conquered ! 


“J’ever  hear  of  the  medical 
student  who  thot  Mucous  Mem- 
brane was  the  Latin  name  for 
handkerchief?” 


FREE  VERSE 

Once  there 
Was 
A good 
Fairy  — 
The  song 
Is 

Ended ! 


“What  you  all  puflin’  so  fer,  Rastus?”  She:  “I’ve  always  been  true  to  my  husband.” 

“I  wuz  runnin’,  and  couldn’t  stop  till  I caught  Dressmaker:  “Well,  I’ll  never  forget  the  time 

up  wid  me  breath  agin.”  I made  my  first  slip.” 


THE 
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“Short  dresses  are  like  abbreviated  words.” 
“How  come?” 

“They  both  need  a stop  sign.” 


“Forsooth,  my  lad,  why  that  ghastly  look?” 
“I  gave  my  girl  turpentine  by  mistake.” 
“What  happened?” 

“All  her  color  faded.” 


FUR  COATS 

Spacious,  audacious  monstrosities. 
Convenient  hiding  places 
For  divers  flasks  and  sly  Co-eds; 
Whose  innermost  regions  constitute 
The  habitat  of  college  men. 

And  worst  of  all,  relentless,  cruel. 
Taken  at  the  cost  of  some  poor  animal. 
Usually  Dad. 


ETIQUETTE 


Each  one  has  his  hobby; 

Mine  is  etiquette. 

I like  to  be  most  proper 
And  not  considered  wet. 

A knife,  a fork,  or  spoon. 
Those  rudimentary  tools, 

Are  not  to  be  entrusted 
Into  the  hands  of  fools. 

One  who  isn’t  knowing. 

That  is  a nincompoop. 

By  laud  and  vulgar  blowing 
Tries  to  cool  his  soup. 

He  picks  his  teeth 
And  groans  and  snorts 
And  makes  mistakes 
Of  many  sorts. 

I know  I am  mistaken 
My  breath  I do  but  waste. 

My  reason  I’ve  forsaken 
In  the  preaching  of  good  taste. 
For  if  one  is  badly  bred 
And  he  his  mind  has  set. 

Try  and  get  it  thru  his  head 
To  practice  etiquette. 


He:  “How  did  you  like  those 
stockings  I sent  you?” 

She:  “I  love  them,  they  run 
so  smoothly.” 


ODE  TO  THE  SKULL 

I often  wonder,  grewsome  skull, 

With  ghastly  grin  so  vile. 

If  that  grin  could  e’er  have  been 
A fair  young  maiden’s  smile. 


Oh  you  little  actorine, 
Sweetest  I’ve  ever  seen. 
Will  you  be  my  queen? 

Oh  don’t  look  so  mean. 
The  night  is  too  serene, 

As  you  play  the  tamborine, 
I’ll  eat  a tangerine, — 
Chees  it,  the  Dean! 


Those  hideous  hollows  once  were  eyes — 

Were  they  of  brown  or  speurkling  blue? 

Hair  once  graced  thine  bony  pate  — 

Auburn,  black,  or  golden  hue? 

Grotesque  to-day,  but  long  ago. 
When  life  and  youth  were  thine, 

I might  have  been  most  justly  proud 
To  say  that  you  were  mine. 
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Rassus:  “Nigger,  you  ain’t  heerd  of  dis  guy  wot 
ran  over  hisself  last  night?” 

Sumbo:  “Shuah  ain’t.” 

R.  “He  ast  sumbudy  ter  go  acrost  the  street  fer 
to  git  him  his  tobacco,  and  de  guy  refused.” 

S.  : “And  he  got  powerful  mad?” 

R. : ’’Sure  did  — and  finally  ran  over  hisself.” 

It’s  you  and  you  and  only  you, 

That  thrills  me  through  and  through. 

I’ve  had  my  ups  and  downs, 

In  many  climes  I’ve  done  the  rounds. 

But  it’s  you  and  you  alone 
For  whom  I murmur  and  moan. 

You’re  the  only  miss  that  I could  kiss 
And  afterwards  remember  and  miss. 


“What  do  you  think  of  the  condition  of  the 
country  under  the  Prohibition  Laws?’’ 

“It’s  all  wet.’’ 


REFLEC’nONS  ON  WALKING  HOME 
FROM  A DA’TE 

Where  is  that  dam’  trolley?  Never  saw  such 
a lousy  burg.  Trolleys  only  run  once  a week. 
Gripes,  it’s  cold.  Wish  I was  as  warm  now  as  I 
was  at  Arlene’s  house.  Arlene’s  a nice  girl.  That 
is,  I think  she’s  nice,  seemed  nice  anyway.  Has 
nice  eyes — wears  nice  clothes.  That  helps.  Did- 
n’t object  to  riding  on  the  trolley.  Her  kind  usual- 
ly do.  Funny  thing  about  girls  never  wanting  to 
ride  on  trolley  cars.  Funny  thing  — WHERE  is 
that  dam’  trolley  anyway?  Used  nice  perfume, 
too.  Wonder  if  my  coat  still  smells  on  the  shoul- 
der? Yeah,  it  does  a little.  Show  was  pretty  good 
too.  Lessee  now,  fifteen  cents  carfare  there  and 
fifteen  back,  that  makes  thirty,  and  one  buck  for 
the  show,  and  fifty  for  a couple  of  Marshmallow 
Dreams.  One  buck  eighty  — not  so  bad  for  a 
date,  cheap  enough.  Wonder  if  I’ll  have  to  spend 
anything  Sunday  night?  “Call  her  up  Saturday,” 
she  said.  What  was  that  joke  she  told  me?  ’S 
funny  thing  about  girls  always  hearing  jokes  from 
girl  friends  they  “hardly  ever  speak  to”.  Some- 
thing about  newlyweds  buying  twin  beds  and  put- 
ting a sign  on  the  bride’s  bed  reading,  “I  need  thee 
every  hour,”  and  one  on  the  groom’s  bed,  “God, 
give  me  strength.”  Pretty  keen.  Bet  the  boys 
at  the  house  will  pass  out  w'hen  I pull  it.  Bet  Jack 
never  heard  that  one.  One  buck  eighty  plus  eight 
cents  carfare  home  for  me.  Eight  o’clock  to-mor- 
row, too.  Wonder  if  I can  borrow  a car  for  Sun- 
day night?  Wonder  if  she  really  meant  what  she 
said  about  my  being  “different  from  most  college 
boys?”  Wonder  if  — where  is  that  dam’  trolley? 
Gripes,  it’s  cold.  Yaw-w-w-w-w-w-n-n-n ! 


Boyibus  kissibus  Jacks  girlorum. 
Jackibus  seeibus  gets  quite  sorum. 
Hitibus  boyibus  in  neckorum. 
Girlibus  likibus  Jack  no  morum. 
Jackibus  getibus  new  girlorum. 
Allibus  quitibus  gay  once  morum. 


Jim  (who  was  seeing  things) : “Begone  spirit — 
cease  to  haunt  me!” 

Tim : “Spirit  h — 1 ! I’m  your  room-mate.  And 
give  me  that  bottle  before  you  play  dog  and  take 
a grab  at  my  leg.” 


THE 
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Thou  hast  haunted  me  for  days  — 

Grewsome,  horrid,  awful  tyrant, 

Who  ceaselessly  my  conscience  flays. 

Away!  Thou  slim  and  stealthy  figure. 

With  skin  of  gray  and  eyes  of  green. 

With  pointed  ears  and  fingers  gory, — 

Most  frightful  sight  I’ve  ever  seen. 

Like  an  executioner  sardonic. 

Grins  this  hideous  haggard  Dean  — 
In  the  neck  the  students  get  it. 
While  this  monster  reigns  supreme. 

Illllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllilllllllllliy^ 


Arrogant  Arabella  says,  “You 
can  just  tell  my  beau  comes  from 
Alabama he  has  such  mo- 

bile features!” 


Some  people  say 
Men  are  quitters 
But 
I can’t 

See  where  they 
Get  that  stuff 
Because  it  often  takes 
Persistency 
To  obtain  one 
LITTLE  KISS 
From  a little  girl  — 
Just  ask  the  girl 
Who  owns 
One. 


“It  won’t  be  wrong  now,’’  said 
the  bridegroom  as  he  kissed  his 
wife  after  the  ceremony. 


“Joe  Mope  says,  he  took  hb 
girl  to  see  the  play  Dracula,  and 
now  she’s  a bat.” 


“I’ve  often  thought  — ” 
“Liar.” 


The  soldiers  passed  the  President 
In  long  review  unendin’; 

Most  of  them  rode  horses. 

But  the  Captain  rhodedendron. 


Another  of  Toni’s  Efforts 

(Reading  time:  None,  if  you 

skip  over  this.) 
i WISH-*/ 

I waS  a **** 

Hand-  SOMe  man 
with  criSp.&$ 

ANS  SHINE” 
ing  curls  (period) 

Id  dress  UPi/^@% 

Just  LIKe  DAP- 
PER DAN! ! ? 

and  flirt 

with  AIL  ThE..:;, 
girls  ? ? ?c 


From  the  lovenotes  of  a Freshman 
“And  every  night,  half  dream- 
ing, I think  of  you,  getting  in- 
to bed.” 


“Haint  these  fraternity  men 
devils,  Hannah?” 

“Yeh.  I heard  tell  they’re 
Hellenics.” 


“My  son,  my  son,  don’t  you 
ever  study?” 

“Thanks,  Dad,  I won’t.” 


Hihat:  “The  Dutchess  has 
gone  to  Court  again.” 

Lobozo:  “What’s  she  called 
up  fer  this  time?” 
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He  (caressingly) : “There  is  opened  before  us 
the  highway  of  happiness  that  only  we  together 
may  travel.” 

She  (lovingly):  “Yes,  yes?” 

He  (ironically)  : “All  we  must  do  is  take  down 
the  detour  signs.” 

»3t3(3l3«3*3l3«3«3«3C3l3M3S3t3l3r«»3«3l3«3l3t3»3l3^^ 

THE  DEVIL  DANCER 

Behold!  she  glides  across  the  floor, 

She  shakes,  she  twists,  she  writhes  about, 
The  audience  they  cry  for  more. 

She  leans,  she  slips,  she  begins  to  pout. 

Again  she’s  whirling  through  the  air. 

She  leaves  her  feet  and  then  alights. 

She  bows  and  leaves,  a dancer  fair. 

The  Devil  Dancer  showed  her  sights. 


EUREKA 

I’ve  dated  girls  who  never  thought 
Perchance  I might  be  nearly  broke. 

Who  seldom  cared  how  much  they  bought 
When  I had  put  my  watch  in  soak. 

I’d  actually  begun,  with  sighs. 

To  feel  no  girl  would  grace  my  life. 

Who  really  would  economize 
Enough  to  make  the  “perfect”  wife. 

But  Sunday  night  I met  a girl 
Whose  views  are  sane  and  are  not  rash. 
She  dislikes  all  the  social  whirl 
And  says  that  I must  save  my  cash. 

Instead  of  going  everywhere 
We  both  remain  at  home  each  night. 

We  both  must  use  the  selfsame  chair 
And  do  without  electric  light. 


BED-TIME  TALE  NUMBER  13 

allright  children  gather  round  and  i shall  read 
youse  a little  poem  did  you  thumb  your  nose  at 
me  then  you  little  squirt  stop  cursing  Mary  baby 
knows  enough  now  to  start  a prep  school  well  here 
goes  (quiet  for  five  seconds  ensues) 

A bear  was  walking  through  the  field 
stop  laffing  johnnie  or  I’ll  throw  this  gin  bot- 
tle at  you 

A bear  was  walking  through  the  field 
He  took  one  step  and  then  he  squealed 
pull  your  dresses  down  Farina  what  do  you  think 
you  are  an  artist’s  model 

A bear  was  walking  through  the  field 
He  took  one  step  and  then  he  squealed 
His  hair  was  falling  off  his  face 
Gilletes  no  more  will  leave  a trace 
who  the  h — 1 threw  that  sash  weight  at  me  why 
you  insipid  brat  susie  get  to  bed  no  rum  for  you 
tonight  what  time  is  it  gawd  less  than  no  time 
grab  your  bonnets  and  we’ll  take  in  a night  club. 


Sweet  little  microbe. 

Why  do  you  toil. 

Deep  down  there  in  the  soil. 
Making  food  for  maggots? 

No  one  gives  you  credit 
For  doing  good. 

Why  don’t  you  quit? 

I would. 
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GRIPES! 

(A  One-Act  Drama) 

Prologue:  It  is  11:00  A.  M.  in  the  Death  House 
of  Sing-Sing  Prison.  JOE  GATZ,  a condemned 
murderer  is  in  Cell  15,  which  contains  a table 
and  a cot;  on  the  table  is  a watch.  From  time 
to  time,  muttered  oaths  crackle  forth  and  hit  the 
corridor  walls  with  sharp  smacks.  A ponderous 
sigh  escapes  from  JOE’s  lips  and  spatters  to  the 
floor  with  a resounding  crash,  nicking  the  con- 
crete. JOE  starts  and  peers  about  alfrightedly. 

Joe  (consulting  watch):  “Gripes!  Wun  hour 
tuh  live!  Gripes!” 

No.  134572  (5  cells  East) : “S’lonk,  Joey  deer!” 

(JOE  stirs  around  until  well  mixed,  then  cries 
out  in  confusion.) 

Joe:  “FUHGAUZESAKES  shet  up!  Pll  go 
nuts ! Gripes !” 

No.  59084  (3  cells  West) : “A  guy  must  be  nuts 
w’en  he’s  caught  wid  a gat  in  Chi!” 

(There  is  a pause,  while  the  butt  of  these  re- 
marks gets  hotter  and  hotter.  His  face  glows  red, 
then  turns  ashen,  as  he  realizes  he  is  no  match 
for  59084.) 

Joe:  “Aw cripes  ! (consulting  watch) 

Twenny-fie  minnits  more.  Jeez!” 

(The  door  of  Cell  13  opens,  and  JOE’s  next- 
door  neighbor  leaves  for  the  electric  chair,  accom- 
panied by  MINISTER  and  GUARDS.) 

No.  59084:  “Don’t  get  wet  wid  th’  joose.  Mack !” 

No.  134572:  “If  y’  never  got  dat  jolt  before, 
yer  doo  fer  th’  shock  o’  yer  sweet  life,  kid!” 

Late  Occupant  of  Cell  13:  “If  I oney  had  me 
mitts  on  dat  guy  Edison  now!” 

Joe  (reflectively) : “Cripes !” 

(20  minutes  pass  by  with  a faint  “SWISH!” 
Footsteps  sound  in  the  corridor;  GUARD  and 
MINISTER  appear.  JOE  breathes  two  words 
thru  the  bars,  “I  repent.”  As  JOE  has  halitosis, 
they  catch  his  words  and  stop.) 

Minister:  “I’m  glad  to  hear  that,  my  man.  I’ll 
return  at  noon  to  help  you  on  your  last  journey.” 

Joe:  “Ain’t ain’t  it  time ain’t  I goin’ 

now?  Cripes!” 

yuh  got  till  12  yet!” 


(JOE  runs  to  table,  stares  uncomprehendingly 
at  watch  thereon;  suddenly  a light  breaks  over 
his  face.  He  is  uninjured,  though,  and  raising 
his  eyes  toward  Heaven,  cries,  “I  got  it!  I 
GOT  IT!”) 

No.  134572:  “Well  wudjoo  lissen  at  Clara  Bow!” 

Joe  (to  himself) : “I  sets  me  wotch  Daylite,  dey 
sets  deres  Stannert,  an  I gotta  nudder  hour,  by 
Jeez ! CRIPES !” 

(JOE’s  face  breaks  into  a happy  smile;  the 
pieces  fall  to  the  floor  with  a faint  patter.) 

Joe:  “Cripes!!!” 

Curtain 


“I’m  sorry  I married  those  two,”  said  the  Par- 
son as  the  newly-weds  strolled  off  without  pay- 
ing their  ceremonial  fee.” 

; i 

i 


uFK  4-  -.vtALe 

“BACK”  IN  THE  OLD  DAYS 


Guard : “Shetyertrap 
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“That  gal  I had  last  night  sure  was  legal  tender.” 
“Howwazzat?” 

"Got  just  as  familiar  as  the  law  allowed.” 


A man  in  a Chrysler  stopped  at  a signal.  A new 
Ford  drove  up  behind  him.  The  signal  changed, 
and  the  Chrysler,  trying  to  get  away,  quickly  gain- 
ed a speed  of  twenty-five  miles  an  hour.  The 
driver  looked  back  and  there  was  the  Ford  still 
going  strong.  Becoming  annoyed  he  stepped  it 
up  to  45  miles  per  hour,  but  was  surprised  again 
to  see  the  Ford  close  on  his  trail.  Much  angered 
he  hit  the  limit  — about  65  — but  to  his  chagrin 
the  Ford  drove  up  along  side  and  started  to  pass 
him.  The  man  in  the  Ford  leaned  out  and  yelled, 
“Hey  mister,  you  have  a gear-shift  car;  how  do 
you  get  this  damned  thing  into  high?” 


GROTESQUE 

A young  man  inclined 
To  train  his  mind. 

Hurried  off  to  college; 

But  he  did  find 
’Twas  a terrible  grind 

For  such  a little  knowledge. 

With  pride  and  pelf 
He  bent  himself 

Upon  a carefree  trend; 

In  spite  of  his  stealth 
He  lost  his  wealth 

And  met  an  untimely  end. 

And  the  wise  old  dean 
Sat  scratching  his  bean 
And  told  him  on  the  level, 
“You’re  out,  that’s  mean, 

It  leaves  you  between 

The  deep  sea  and  the  devil.” 

Said  he,  “By  ‘devil’  you  refer 
To  my  terrible-tempered  Pater, 
His  words  I now  regret, 

‘If  you  flunk  out  remember. 

For  punishment  I’ll  send  yer 
To  Lafayette,  to  Lafayette’.” 


Officer:  “What’s  the  idea  of  all  the  speed?” 

Jo  College:  “Oh,  we  were  just  differentiating 
a little  with  respect  to  time.” 

Officer:  “Well,  present  this  card  with  respect 
to  the  judge.” 


WHAT  THE  GROTESQUE  PERSON 
SHOULD  WEAR 

Charlie  Chaplin’s  shoes. 
Collegiate  clothes. 

A boxer’s  ears. 

Lon  Chaney’s  face. 


CADENZA 

Because  there’s  only  half  a moon,  is  that 
A reason  1 should  get  but  half  a kiss? 

Some  other  evening  when  the  stars  are  brighter 
1 shall  live  over  moments  such  as  this, 

And,  if  you  kiss  me  as  1 want  you  to, 

1 sha’n’t  regret  this  hour  spent  with  you. 
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Dear  Sir : — 

Last  evening  at  a very  formal  dinner  I was  un- 
fortunate enough  to  break  a very  expensive  dish. 
Remembering  your  ad.,  I nonchalantly  took  out 
one  of  your  famous  cigarettes,  and  in  lighting  it 
burned  a hole  in  the  table-cloth.  Please  advise. 

Nonchalantly  yours, 

M.  U.  Radd. 


When  you’ve  gotta  write 
And  dontno  what  te  say. 
Just  take  up  some  space 
In  this  here  a-way. 


My  girl’s  mother  ought  to  go  on  the  stage.  She 
is  clever.  Why,  she  tells  my  girl  every  morning 
what  our  conversation  was  about  the  night  be- 
fore, and  Lord  knows  we  say  everything  by  ac- 
tions. 


I saw  a girl  at  a dance  last  night, 

I asked  what  was  her  name. 

A brother  whispered  next  to  me, 
“Heard  someone  call  her  Marne.” 

I asked  another  to  be  sure. 

To  tell  me  true  and  straight; 

He  spots  the  skirt  and  says  to  me, 

“I’ve  always  called  her  Kate.” 

I was  determined  as  could  be 
To  see  the  matter  thru, — 

A third  I asked,  only  to  learn 
That  she  was  called  by  Lou. 

Rather  dubious  I was  then. 

But  she  appealed  to  eye, 

“May  I see  you  home  tonite,  my  friend?” 
“Delighted,”  she  said,  coy  and  sly; 

She  cuddled  up  so  close  and  tight 
As  if  all  fear  dispellin’. 

But  when  I found  out  who  she  was 
I took  her  home  — a Helen. 


THIS  MONTH 

“March,  how  sweet  it  sounds  to  the  untrained 
ear.  But  to  those  of  us  who  train,  it  means  get- 
ting out  the  old  0 D’s  and  we’re  just  sure  there’ll 
never  be  another  war,  so  that  this  Military  Sci- 
ence and  Torture  is  all  the  bunk.  But  no  one  ever 
listens  to  us  as  usual,  and  so  it’s  Forward,  March.” 


You  may  have  wondered  what  is  meant 
By  this  darned  word  “Grotesque”, — 
So  we  have  pictured  it  above, 

For  particulars, — please  don’t  esk. 


Q90«0*0«0«0«0«0«0#0«0«0«0«0«0«0»0«0«0«0#0«0«0«0«0«C>«0«C>«0«0«0«0«0«0«0*0«0#0«0«0« 

9o90^o^o4o^^o^kMC^o^o•o•c^o•o•5^o•o^o^o•o^o•o^o•o^o^o^o•o•o^o^o^o^o^o^o^oioio^^^ 


When  the  birds  go  twitter-twitter. 
Like  a happy  apple-fritter. 

Spring  is  close  and  near  at  hand 
Off  in  joyous  crooning  land. 

Spooning,  crooning,  necking,  petting 
Start  as  soon  as  the  sun  is  setting; 
Grab  a car  and  search  a sorority. 
There’s  the  place  to  get  your  party. 
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RHAPSODY 

The  stars  are  twinkling  in  the  blue-black  sky, 

like  gems  from  the  Royal  Crown the  Spring 

night  is  perfect,  its  scents  bewitching  all  like  the 

fragrance  from  an  Oriental  garden the  moon 

gleams  dimly,  an  amulet  of  gold  upon  the  breast 

of  Heaven soft,  crooning  voices  float  gently 

thru  the  darkness what  a night  for  love  and 

romance  with  you,  my  loved  one ! if  only 

you  weren’t  in  another  man’s  arms! 


On  a davenport  bedecking 
Sat  a couple  there  a-necking, 
Clinched  together  by  their  arms. 
Noise  soon  caused  their  alarms. 

Patter,  patter  down  the  steps 
Daddy’s  footsteps  downward  crept. 
All  the  forms  of  h — 1 then  raged. 
Some  will  ne’er  again  be  staged. 

Daughter’s  married  now  you  know 
To  that  silent  virtuoso. 

Daddy’s  pleased  with  son-in-law 
Off  in  wild  Australia. 


BURRO’S  IDEA  OF  SOME  WOMEN 


“Dear,  you  can’t  imagine  how  I worry  when 
you’re  away.” 

“Oh,  you  shouldn’t  do  that!  I’ll  always  return, 
you  know.” 

“Yes,  that’s  what  I worry  about.” 


TALE  OF  WHOA 

I started  when  I was  a mere  seventeen. 

Was  well  liked  by  everyone  in  the  institution. 
Worked  ceaselessly,  and  never  took  a vacation. 
Never  even  went  out  nights. 

Wore  plain  inexpensive  clothes  others  wouldn’t 
be  seen  in. 

Finished  in  four  years. 

Graduated,  but  without  a decree, 

(I  received  that  long  before). 

Began  practicing  my  trade 
Which  I had  studied  continually  and  with  in- 
finite pains. 

And  was  caught  at  it. 

Whoa  — back  again  to  Sing-Sing. 


Jack:  “You  didn’t  get  to  your  class  like  you 
usually  buy  things  did  you?” 

Sprat:  “How’s  that?” 

Jack:  “On  time.” 
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HORATIUS  AT  THE  BRIDGE 

Once  upon  a time  there  was  a lad  named  hora- 
tius  who  could  handle  a frog  sticker  like  nothing 
at  all  hush  angus  or  I’ll  quit  telling  this  yarn  be- 
fore I even  start  and  as  I was  saying  this  guy  hor- 
atius  was  a wop  yes  a roman  well  the  village  what 
he  lived  in  was  about  to  get  attacked  by  a bunch 
of  strangers  and  headed  by  a rogue  who  went  un- 
der the  name  of  lars  parsena  these  here  romans 
wasn’t  no  wheres  near  ready  for  this  tea  party 
that  was  about  to  be  give  to  them  and  they  was 
in  a panic  no  gustavious  I didn’t  say  picnic  well 
they  didn’t  know  whether  to  knit  or  go  blind  when 
up  jumps  boy  horatius  and  exclaims  that  with  a 
couple  of  other  beau  sabers  he  can  keep  these  gate 
crashers  from  crossing  the  tiber  river  till  a few 
hired  hands  has  knocked  the  bridge  down  with  a 
fire  ax  the  consuls  went  into  the  huddle  system 
and  decided  that  barring  accidents  to  brother  hor- 
atius this  scheme  ought  to  work  o k casey  the 
three  trusty  blades  fourthwith  took  themselves 
to  the  bridge  which  lars  and  his  gang  was  going 
to  have  to  cross  before  entering  rome  and  streng- 
thening themselves  with  a couple  of  snifters  they 
took  their  stand  well  towards  the  middle  of  the 
afternoon  up  rides  lord  lars  and  twenty  thousand 
apaches  all  in  a lather  and  looking  forward  to  a 
bit  of  plunder  horatius  whips  out  his  macheti  and 
cleaves  lors  asunder  his  two  buddies  doing  like- 
wise to  a couple  of  other  fellows  this  goes  on  for 
a couple  of  hours  with  the  romans  holding  their 
own  due  to  the  fact  that  only  three  of  the  enemy 
can  squeeze  on  the  bridge  at  once  well  afore  long 
the  bridge  starts  to  wabble  and  horatius’s  two 
buddies  streak  for  the  side  lines  leaving  our  plot 
still  facing  the  enemy  about  this  time  down  goes 
the  I beams  of  the  bridge  cutting  off  horatius 
from  home  and  friends  not  to  be  outdone  he  non- 
chalantly lights  a murad  and  steps  thirty  feet 
into  the  tiber  his  armor  weighed  around  fifty  two 
pounds  with  full  pack  so  his  folkes  on  the  bank 
give  him  a fairwell  wave  six  minutes  elapse  and 
who  should  come  walking  out  on  the  banks  of 
rome  but  horatius  himself  the  crowd  gives  him 
a good  hand  and  after  a hearty  wine  supper  slips 
him  a few  acres  of  land  and  two  of  the  best 
squaws  in  rome  for  his  wives  never  mind  what 
happened  to  his  two  friends  penelope  you  and  the 
children  run  to  bed  and  let  papa  read  up  on  some 
more  bed  time  stories. 


“I  may  not  marry  a girl  for  her  money,  but  if 
she  has  some,  how  I could  love  her!” 


“No,  Professor,  you  can’t  come  along  and  shoot 
pool  — here’s  a nickle  — beat  it.” 


Illlllllllllllllllllllilllllllllllllllllllllllll|i|||llllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll!lllllllll!!!lllllllll^^ 


EERIE 

The  night  was  dark  and  bleak. 

The  chilling  wind  did  howl  and  moan. 
Thru  the  air  strange  cries  did  shriek. 
Many  strange  deeds  were  being  done. 

A pistol  shot  rang  thru  the  air; 

A murder  had  been  committed. 

Not  a sound  of  a chase  did  anyone  hear 
As  the  echoes  past  me  flitted. 

My  hair  stood  on  end ; I froze  to  the  spot. 
No  police  came  to  capture  the  culprit ; 

To  stay  or  to  run,  I started  to  trot. 

Oh ! who  in  the  world  could  have  done  it. 

The  nightmare  sure  had  me  in  a crate. 
When  I awoke  from  that  trance 
I laughed  to  myself  in  that  horrible  state. 
In  place  of  the  movies  I’ll  dance. 
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Moonlight  and  the  stars  tonite 
In  infinite  beauty  rule  the  heavens. 

Sighs  the  breeze  thru  whispering  pines. 

Sings  the  night  bird  o’er  the  blossoming  meadows. 

Yonder  on  the  mirrored  lake  of  dreams, 

Out  where  the  lilies  bloom  — there 
Upon  the  ripples  I see  a Will-o’-the-Wisp. 

Tenderly,  smoothly  it  glides  along 
Over  the  water’s  trembling  bosom. 

Nearer,  ever  nearer  to  me.  Ah, 

I vow,  never  was  there  greater  beauty 
Than  now.  And  I would  be  happy 
Except  — I miss  — your  kiss,  tonite. 


“I  say,  Landonis,  who  won  and  by  what  score?” 
“Easy,  Foamingstein,  ’twas  twelve  to  one  — 
lunch  hour.” 


1st  Lamb:  “Let’s  go  gambol  on  the  green.” 
2nd  Infant:  “No,  my  money  is  on  the  red.” 


HORSES 

I’m  thru  with  horses,  let  me  say; 
I’ll  gamble  nevermore! 

I played  a horse  the  other  day  — 
He  started  out  at  ten  to  one. 

And  I repeat  now,  I am  done! 

He  finished  at  4:04! 


TO  AN  OLD  FLAME 

Have  you  so  soon  forgotten  all  your  vows. 
The  way  you  ran  your  fingers  through  my  hair. 
And  kissed  the  carmine  sweetness  of  my  lips? 
Won’t  you  return? 


I loved  the  way  you  swore  between  your  teeth. 
The  way  you  flicked  your  cigarettes’  dead  ash. 
The  ties  you  wore  — the  soft  curl  of  your  hair. 
The  way  you  drove,  with  eyes  wide,  head  thrown 
back. 

The  words  you  whispered  while  the  saxes  moaned. 
The  letters  that  began  “My  dearest  own,” 

The  violets  that  you  sent  “to  match  my  eyes,” 
How  could  I,  loving  them,  help  loving  you? 


Three  nights  I’ve  spent  beside  my  telephone. 
Hoping  you’d  call  to  say  that  you’d  “been  ill”. 
Please,  dear,  forget  a while  this  other  girl. 
And  please  return. 


Judge:  “But  you  were  caught  with  the  bottle 
on  your  hip.” 

Frazz : “I  was  on  my  way  to  get  a prescription 
for  it,  your  Honor,  at  the  next  druggist’s,  but 
your  men  — ” 

Judge:  “Case  dismissed.” 
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Ain  t It  a Grand  and  Glorious  Feelin*?  : : : ByBRiccs 


wme'nJ  VooPi.  Throat  TicKLeS 
iMHErn  You  GET  UP  (M  The- 

mormimg  And  a 

CiGARe-TTtH  -fA^TeS 
TeiRRiBLE-  * 


-ArJD  You  HAVE  f^ORe: 
COUGHS  THAIV  a second 
HAND  CAR  HAS  RATTLES 


© P.  Lorillard  Co.,  lac.,  Est.  1760 

not  a cou^h  in  a carload 


Atv.m  You're  Begimiuiimg 

to  FtEL  I HAT  You  ought 
To  CUT  DowjN  ON  Your 
C(GARETTes 


-'AND  Them  a FRiesto  Tells 
You  That  You're  gmokimg 

|H6  VAJROnJO  Blemd 


‘'AND  you  SNAJITCH  lb  ouD 
Golds  and  find  TneRe 

I3M'T  A COUGH  in 
CAR.»_OAX>  J 


-OH-H  H-  Boy!  aiHT 

IT  A GTR--R-R-RAJSD 

AND  G1-OR-B-P-R>OUG* 

? 


# # 
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CUSTOM -TAILORED  CLOTHES 
of  Character 

• 

GENTS’  FURNISHINGS 

By  Makers  of  National  Fame 

SILVERBERG  & GOLDBERG 

212  W.  4th  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Clothes  are 
Convincing 

The  right  thing  on  the  wrong  man 
is  no  better  than  wrong  thing 
on  the  right  man. 

MENNE 

PRINTERY 

BRAEBURN  University 
Clothes  on  University 
men  are  four-square  right. 

205  West  Fourth  Street 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

Phone  3431-J 

New  Spring  Braebums 
$40  $45  $50 . 

Suggestion  for  an  opening  sentence  for  a novel 
depicting  college  life.  “A  small  coupe  drew  up 
in  front  of  a fraternity  house  and  twelve  passen- 
gers alighted !” — Flamingo. 

Co-ed  (as  they  danced) : “I  believe  in  a girl 
having  a mind  of  her  own.  I for  one  am  not  eas- 
ily led.” 

He  (between  the  dips) : “So  I perceive.” 

Fell  Down  In  English 

“John  would  still  be  living  if  he  knew  how  to 
punctuate.” 

“I  don’t  understand !” 

“Well,  he  was  a sky-writer  and  went  back  to 
put  in  a comma  he  left  out!” — Owl. 

RAU  & ARNOLD 

Tailors  and  Men’s  Wear 
FOURTH  AND  VINE  STREETS 

Einar;  “Yup,  this  summer  I worked  eighteen 
hours  a day  in  the  steel  works.” 

Daphney:  “Lordee,  boy, — how  you  must  have 
smelt !” — Octopus. 

PHONE  1978-J 
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ESTABLISHED  1818 


^kntkmen!9  ^urnisljing 


MADISON  AVENUE  COP.  FOPTY-FOURTH  STPEET 
NEW  YORK 


Clothes  for  Spring 
Term 


Send  for  Brooks’s  Miscellany 


BOSTON 

LITTLE  BUILOINQ 
Tbibowt  eon.  BorisTon 


PALM  BEACH 

PLAZA  BUILDING 
CouMTV  Road 


NEWPORT 

AUDRAIN  BUILDING 
220  Bcllcvuc  Avinuc 


© 8ROOKS  BROTHEflS 


“What’s  that  you  have  in  your  hand,  Bardelys?” 
“It’s  a book  entitled,  ‘WHAT  EVERY  COL- 
LEGE MAN  KNOWS’.”  • 

“Don’t  fabricate.  It’s  nothing  but  a notebook 
full  of  blank  pages.” 

“That’s  just  the  point,  Mortimer,  just  the  point.” 

— America’s  Humor. 


“I’ll  have  to  marry  that  girl  now!” 

“Why,  Edwin?” 

“Well,  she  named  her  goldfish  after  me,  and  you 
know  what  that  means.” — America’s  Humor. 


Frosh:  “I  am  happy  to  meet  you.” 

Senior;  “Fortunate  is  the  word,  sonny.” 

— Juggler. 


“What  were  your  father’s  last  words?” 

“There  were  no  last  words.  Mother  was  with 
him  to  the  end.” — Outlaw. 

E 


E.  P.  Wilbur  Trust  Co. 

Fourth  Street  and  Broadway 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 


WARREN  A.  WILBUR,  Chairman  of  Board. 

FREDERICK  A.  HEIM,  President. 

DUDLEY  C.  RYMAN,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

CHAS.  A.  BRAMWELL,  Asst.  Sec’y  and  Treas. 
HERBERT  J.  HARTZOG,  Trust  Officer  and  Counsel. 
WM.  J.  TOOHEY,  Asst.  Trust  Officer. 

E.  D.  MILL,  Asst.  Title  Officer. 

O 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8:30 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


McClintic-Marshall  Company 

Bridges,  Buildings  and  Other  Structures  of  Steel 

GENERAL  OFFICE— OLIVER  BUILDING.  PITTSBURGH,  PA. 


R.  W.  Knight,  ’94 

Mgr.  Foreign  Dept. 

G.  R.  Enscoe,  '96 

Mgr.  New  York  Office 

C.  M.  Denise,  ’98 

Contracting  Manager 

T.  L.  Cannon,  ’03 

Mgr.  Rankin  Works 

R.  MacMinn,  ’07 
Engineer 

New  York  Philadelphia 

Boston  Baltimore 


C.  D.  Marshall,  ’88,  President 
H.  H.  McClintic,  ’88,  Vice  President 

F.  U.  Kennedy,  ’07 

Mgr.  Philadelphia  Office 

E.  F.  Gohl,  ’07 

Los  Angeles  Office 

Contracting  Mgr. 

G.  A.  CafJall,  ’10 

Mgr.  of  Erection 

W.  A.  Cannon,  ’16 

Mgr.  Kenwood  Works 


J.  H.  Wagner,  ’20 

Mgr.  Erection,  New  York 

L.  A.  Walker,  ’08 

Leslie  Allen,  ’ I 6 

Mgr.  Carnegfie  Works 

J.  N.  Marshall,  ’20 

G.  L.  Geiser,  ’22 

Asst.  Mgr.  Rankin  Works 

J.  F.  Moyer,  ’23 

Asst,  to  Chief  Engineer 


BRANCH  OFFICES: 

Cleveland  Detroit  San  Francisco 

Cincinnati  Chicago  Los  Angeles 


BETHLEHEM  BAKING  CO. 

535  Third  Avenue 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


DIETRICH’S 

Fraternity 
Heating  - Plumbing 


Sheet  Metal  Work 

Me  II vain  Oil  Burners 


15-17  West  Third  Street 

BETHLEHEM.  PA. 


Howit  Hertz:  “Waiter,  wait- 
er, there’s  a button  in  my  salad !” 
Waiter:  “Must  have  come  off 
in  the  dressing.” — Froth. 


“Well,  hie — where  are  we?” 
“Give  ush  time!  The  place 
was  raided  at  one-twenty  and 
it’s  only  one -twenty -two  now. 
But  if  he  don’t  show  up  in  five 
minutes  we’ll  go  home!” 

— Judge. 


Midnight 

“If  I’m  studying  when  you 
come  in,  wake  me  up.” 

— Caveman. 


But  Do  You  Have  To 
Tell  It  Here? 

They  tell  it  in  Edinburgh.  A 
Scotch  thief,  pursued  by  the  po- 
lice, suddenly  inspired,  dashed 
into  a convenient  bank.  The  po- 
lice followed.  “Sanctuary,  sanc- 
tuary!” bellowed  the  thief,  and 
the  police  departed,  foiled  and 
dumfounded. — Chicago  Tribune. 


The  Optimist 

Convict  (surveying  day’s  ra- 
tions in  cell) : “Two  pieces  of 
raisin  bread  with  three  raisins 
in  them,  every  Thursday.  In 
three  years  and  five  months  I’ll 
have  enough  to  start  a batch  of 
home  brew.”-America’s  Humor. 


VICTOR,  COLUMBIA,  BRUNSWICK 
Phonographs  and  Records 
Cabie-Nel*on  Pianos  R.  C.  A.  Radiolas 

King  Band  Instruments  Paramount  Banjos 

X 

PHONE  2551 

PHILLIPS’  MUSIC  STORE 

24  E.  Third  St.  Open  Evenings 
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“I  see  you  are  feeling  yourself  again,”  said  the 
doctor  to  a patient  with  the  hives. — Royal  Gaboon. 


Paul:  “Help,  help!  I’ve  just  swallowed  a bot- 
tle of  ink.” 

Revere:  “Things  certainly  do  look  black  for 
you.” — Wisconsin  Octopus. 


Times  have  changed  a lot.  In  the  old  days,  a 
woman’s  first  aim  w^as  to  find  a man.  Now  it  is 
her  only  one. — California  Pelican. 


L’homme:  “I’m  an  artist.” 

Femme:  “I’m  an  artist,  too.” 

Garcon:  “Ah,  I see,  a pair  of  drawers.” 


Young  Sheik  (to  girl’s  father  blowing  in  late 
from  the  club) : “How  do  you  do?” 

Father:  “Well,  we  never  did  it  the  way  you  do, 
when  I was  a boy!” — Blue  Baboon. 


For  Sale^To 

College  Men  and  Women 

A Month  of  Romance 

Next  summer!  Up  in  Montreal 
a swift  ocean  liner  awaits  us, 
to  sail  Europe>ward  with  a happy 
group  of  college-age  men  and  wo- 
men who  will  “do”  Europe  in  a 
campus-like  atmosphere  of  inform- 
al good  fellowship,  under  the  aus- 
pices of  College  Humor  Magazine. 

Down  the  majestic  St.  Lawrence 
and  across  the  Atlantic  we’ll  sail, 
with  a dance  band  from  a famous 
American  college  to  furnish  music. 
The  week’s  voyage  will  be  a mem- 
orable “house  party  at  sea.” 

Then  Europe! — with  three  days 
in  London,  plenty  of  time  for  The 
Shakespeare  Country  and  Oxford, 
busy  days  in  Belgium,  and  Paris  for 
five  glorious  days  and  six  tumult- 
ous nights! 

AU  travel  arrangements  by  the  Art  Crafts 
Guild  Travel  Bureau,  originators  of  the 
famous  “Collegiate  Tours. “ Membership 
is  limited.  For  full  details,  hurry  us  the 
coupon  below. 


& 


All-Expenses 

$375 

INCLUDES: 
Ocean  Passage 
Sight'seeing 
Good  Hotels 
Usual  Meals 
All  Tips  Abroad 

TO  SEE: 
Montreal 

Quebec 

Liverpool 
Stratford  * on- A von 
Warwick 

Kenilworth 
Thames  Valley 
Windsor 

Eton 

London 

Dover 

Ostend 

Bruges 

Brussels 

Paris 

Normandy 

Cherbourg 


. College  Humor’s 

COLLEGIATE  TOUR 
to  EUROPE 


MAIL  THIS  COUPON  FOR  FULL  DETAILS 
COLLEGE  HUMOR,  1050  N.  La  Salle  St.,  Chicago,  111. 

Please  send  me  complete  information  regarding  College  Humor’s 
Collegiate  Tour  to  Europe. 


Name 


CC2 


Address. 
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Bethlehem  Steel 
Company 

General  Offices:  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


IRON  AND  STEEL  PRODUCTS 


PLANTS  AT 

Bethlehem,  Lebanon,  Steelton,  Johnstown  and  Coatesville,  Penna. 
WUmin^on,  Del.,  SpsuTow’s  Point,  Md. 

Elizabeth,  N.  J.,  and  Lackawanna,  N.  Y. 


AUTOMOBILES  FOR  RENT 

DRIVE 

PAY  BY  jnp  NO  HOUR 

THE  MILE  A A CHARGE 

YOURSELF 

ALL  NEW  CHRYSLER  MODELS 
As-low-as  1 6c  a mile 

Consult  Us  on  Long  Trips 

219  Broadway  Phone  3326 


My  heart  leaps  up  in  ecstacy 
Soon  — Ah  — My  God  — 

Soon  — green  onions. 

Belle  Hop. 


First  Italian  Wench:  “Mary  is 
certainly  traveling  around  with 
some  fast  companions.” 

Second  Italian  Wench : “Who, 
for  instance?” 

F.  I.  W. : “Mussolini;  he’s  the 
Fascist  man  I know. ’’-Lampoon. 


Who  Wins? 

Big  Business  Man:  “Can’t  you 
read?  The  sign  on  that  door 
means  ‘Private’.” 

Book  Agent:  “I  know  — and 
I’m  glad  it’s  there.  If  there’s 
anything  I hate,  it’s  being  in- 
terrupted when  I’m  talking  to 
a prospect.” — Life. 


Fun  is  like  insurance  — the 
older  you  get  the  more  it  costs 
you. — Ranger. 


Lehigh  News  Agency 

Samuel  Wilson,  Prop. 
WHOLESALERS  OF 

Magazines  - Newspapers  - Novelties 
NEW  ST.,  NEAR  FOURTH 

Exclusive  distributors  of  the  Lehigh  Burr 
in  Bethlehem 

The  LEHIGH  BURR  is  Sold  in 

Pittsburgh,  Newark,  N.  J.,  New  York  City 
and  Philadelphia.  Also  at  the  following 
stores  and  newsstands: 

Colonial  Tobacco  Store,  Broad  and  Main  Sts. 
Lehigh  Supply  Bureau. 

Lehigh  News  Agency,  329  South  New  Street. 
J.  VV.  Britton,  533  Main  Street. 

E.  F.  Frantz,  1035  Linden  Street. 

Gallagher  Drug  Store,  602  West  Broad  Street. 
Ruth’s  Cliocolate  Shop. 

O.  C.  Schaffer,  801  Main  Street. 

Lehigh  Valley  Railroad  Station. 

Young’s  Drug  Store,  4th  Street  and  Broadway. 
United  Cigar  Store,  4th  and  New  Streets. 

E.  A.  Lanahan,  353  Broadway. 

Max’s  Smoke  Shop,  119  West  4th  Street. 
Snyder’s  Drug  Store,  4th  and  New  Streets. 
Lehigh  Smoke  Shop,  304  Broadway, 

United  Cigar  Store,  3rd  and  New  Streets. 


Single  Copies — Thirty  Cents 


t . 
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ACER 

MerisWfar 


621  HAMILTON  STREET 
ALLENTOWN.  PA. 


Bill  Hager,  ’23 

Repreaentative 


W CLOTHES 

Ready>made 
And  Cut  to  Order 

ESTABLISHED  ENGLISH  UNIVERSITY 
STYLES,  TAILORED  OVER  YOUTHFUL 
CHARTS  SOLELY  FOR  DISTINGUISHED 
SERVICE  IN  THE  UNITED  STATES. 


PHONE  1577  OPEN  EVENINGS 

WE  REPAIR 

STARTERS— GENERATORS— MAGNETOS 

i Radio  Batteries 

PHILCO^  Auto  Batteries 

( A & B Radio  Socket  Powers 

Kessler’s  Auto  Electric  Service 

205  Broadway,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 

All  makes  of  batteries  recharged  and  repaired 


[(JUnrter  House 


Suits  *40s  M5,  ^50  TopcoaU 


Our  COAL  Is 

“Hot  Stuff” 

Just  Phone  1700 


Artificial  Ice  Company 

SECOND  AND  NEW  STS. 


KOEHLER  MUSIC  HOUSE 

26  Elast  Third  Street 


Buescher  Band  Instruments 
Weymann  String  Instruments 


Largest  Selection  of  Records  in  the  City 
New  Victor  Records  Every  Friday 


As  the  little  chorus  girl  said 

to  her  sweetie,  as  she  kissed  him 

good-night:  “So  long,  I’ll  sue  you 

^ The  ^ 

later,” — Punch  Bowl. 

Northern. 

Engwikg 

Little  Urchin  (to  Big  Collegi- 

COMPANY 

an) : “Say  Mister,  is  college  real- 

ly  like  it  is  in  the  movies?” 

CANTON 

“Sure,  Sonney.  Why?” 

OHIO 

“Then  whatcha  carryin’  books 

for.  Mister,  huh?” — Black  and 

Blue  Jay. 

Engravers  for 

THE  EPITOME 

and  many  other  well-known 

college  annuals 

Frau:  “Oh,  I forgot  to  tell 

— o— 

you,  dear,  a truck  ran  over  your 

For  a better  annual  write  for 

new  hat.” 

our  complete  offer,  including 

Absent-minded  Prof.:  “Was  I 

the  services  of  the  Art 

wearing  it?” — Royal  Goblin. 

■ 

Crafts  Guild 

mtalllls ■ - - iilil 
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ROBERT  BURNS 

ELIE  SHEETZ 
Martha  Washington 
CANDIES 

25  WEST  BROAD  STREET 

RENT  A BUICK! 

Clear  Havana  Filled  Cigars 

FROM  KELLY^S 

X — - 

Bethlehem,  Pa. 

Your  Favorite  Smoke 

Hafner  Meat  Market 

X 

FIVE  POINTS  347  BROADWAY 

Phone  1869  Phone  2710 

j 

AT  ALL  DEALERS 

For  Best  in  Line  of  Meats  See 
HAFNER  MEAT  MARKET 
— SPECIAL  RATES  FOR  FRATS  — 

You  Drive  It 

WE  PRINT 

: 

THE 

“Coming  home  the  other  night 
at  three  o’clock,  our  light  burned 

LEHIGH  BURR 

out  on  us.” 

“How  did  you  get  home?” 

BROADWAY  and  SEMINOLE  ST. 

LET  US  TALK  IT  OVER  FOR  THAT 
NEXT  PRINTING  JOB 

“We  just  drove  like  hell,  and 

Phone 

Quinlin  Printing  Co. 

all  the  cops  thought  we  were 
bootleggers.” — Royal  Gaboon. 

60 

317  South  New  Street 

Bethlehem 

'4  W£  T£SAf\ 


Curious  folks  who  come  in  to  find  out 
what  all  the  gathering  is  about  discov- 
er that  it  is  simply  a crowd  of  content- 
ed customers  getting  their  usual  mon- 
ey’s worth  in  merchandise  and  service. 
Our  prescription  counter  is  a Depart- 
ment of  Public  Safety. 

IT  S A PLEASURE  TO  BUY  HERE 

EDWIN  H.  YOUNG 

DRUG  STORES 

Broadway  and  Fourth  St.,  310  W.  Broad  St. 
BETHLEHEM.  PA. 


Our  idea  of  absent-mindedness 
is  the  bride  who  walks  home 
from  a ride  with  her  husband 
on  their  wedding  night. 

— Drexerd. 


Coming  upon  a football  which 
the  farmer’s  son  had  brought 
home  from  school,  the  rooster 
promptly  called  all  the  hens  a- 
round  him. 

“Now,  ladies,”  he  said  diplo- 
matically, “I  don’t  want  to  ap- 
pear ungrateful  or  raise  any  un- 
necessary fuss,  but  I do  want 
you  to  see  what’s  being  done  in 
other  yards.” — U.  S.  C.  Wampus. 


He:  “I’m  going  to  kiss  you 
and  kiss  you  and  kiss  you.” 
She:  “That  would  only  be 
three  times.” — Kitty-Kat. 


STEINWAY  PIANOS 

exclusively  at  GOODENOUGH’S.  In  Beth- 
lehem and  Northampton  County  we  have 
been  selected  as  representatives  of 
this  famous  instrument. 

Here  you  will  find  the  best  in  MUSIC — Vic- 
tor and  Brunswick  records  when  they 
are  “hits” — sheet  music,  musical 
instruments,  etc. 

WAREROOM  OPEN  EVENINGS 


GROSS  CONFECTIONERY 

Our  Own  Make 

MILK  COATED  CHOCOLATES 
109  W.  Fourth  SL  Bethlehem 


WALBERT  & BURLINGAME 

PLUMBING  AND  HEATING 

Bell  Phones  914  and  1858-J 
SOS-813  BROADWAY,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


SEEK  YE  NO  FURTHER,  DIOGENES  . . . . 

This  jobbie  Diogenes  was  a Greek  who  left  his  fruit  stand  for  the  commend- 
able purpose  of  questing  for  honesty  by  good  old-fashioned  lamp-light.  And 
now,  loud  and  ever  clearer,  rings  the  cry  from  the  housetops : “Diogenes  — 
throw  avay  your  lantern  . • . here’s  an  honest  cigarette!  Have  a Camel!” 

Came'cs  have  but  one  raison  d’  etre — to  pack  the  smoke-spots  of  the  ivorld 
with  the  “fill-fullment”  every  experienced  smoker  seeks.  Fill  your  own 
smoke-spot  with  a cool  cloud  of  Camel  smoke,  and  hear  it  sing  out — 

“Eureka!”  (from  the  Greek,  “Eureka,”  meaning — “Oboy,  here  ’tis!”). 

© 1928  R.  J.  REYNOLDS  TOBACCO  COMPANY,  Winston-Salem,  N.  C, 


AkRvOW 


SHIIVTS 

COLLARS 


UNDERWEAR 


A ^ ^ HANDKLRCHIEES 

Arrow  grads 


White  and  varsity;  club  and  regimental 
broad  stripes,  and  checks,  and  fancies 

K_yityoii7^ealer's 
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